128                        THE SEVEN SISTERS.

their mark. Peacocks and jungle-fowl darted
into the dense jungle at our approach, whilst
golden oriels, doves, and other bright birds flew
about us. The seven-sisters, a kind of a shrike,,
which always move about in small families, from
whence the name is derived, were of course there,
as they are throughout India, but the oddest
sight of all was a family of large hornbills sitting
in solemn conclave" on the branches of a big
tree, and looking like so many wise judges,
Never can I forget the pleasing impressions made
on me by this my first morning's ride through
the jungle, and this feeling was ever the same;
so that through our expedition I looked fprw;ard
to these early morning rides as one of itis most
agreeable features.